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glory amid tne plaudits and admiration of his race; and that then he might have turned from all that fame, so dear to them both, to the heart which could alone sympathise with the native simplicity of his childhood.
The ladies withdrew.    The Bishop and another of the guests joined them after a short interval. The rest remained below, and drank their wine with the freedom not unusual in those days, Lord Cadurcis among them, although it was not his habit.    But he was not convivial, though he never passed the bottle untouched.    He was in one of those dark humours of which there was a latent spring in his nature, but "which in old days had been kept in check by his simple life, his inexperienced mind, and the general kindness that greeted him, and which nothing but the caprice and perversity of his mother  could occasionally develope.     Bat since the great revolution in his position, since circumstances had made him alike acquainted with his nature, and had brought all society to acknowledge its superiority; since he had gained and felt bis irresistible power, and had found all the world, and all the glory of it, at his feet, these moods had become more frequent.    The slightest reaction in the self-complacency that was almost unceasingly stimulated by the applause of applauded men and the  love of the loveliest women, instantly took the shape and found refuge in the immediate form of the darkest spleen, generally, indeed,  brooding in silence,  and, if speaking, expressing itself only in sarcasm.    Cadurcis was indeed, as we have already described him, the spoiled child of society; a fro-ward and petted darling, not always to be conciliated by kindness,  but furious when neglected or controlled.    He was habituated to triumph ; it had been his lot to come, to see, and to conquer; even the procrastination of certain success was intolerable to him ; his energetic volition could siot endure a check.    To Lady Annabel Herbert, indeed, he vras not exactly what he was to others; there was a spell in old associations from which he unconsciously could not emancipate himself, and from which it was his opinion he